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F!RDSH? 

START  HERE! 


PAGE  2 - THE  TOIKE  OIKE,  VOL  CM 


Hey,  FIrosh.  Welcome  to 
U of  T.  Now,  if  you're 
currently  asking  your- 
self “what  exactly  is  a Toike  Oike ?" 
please  allow  me  to  explain. 

The  Toike  Oike  (pronounced 
“ Toy-kee-oyk ")  was  first  printed  by 
the  Engineering  Society  in  1911.  101 
years  later,  we  have  evolved  into  the 
top  humor  newspaper  on  campus. 
If  you  only  like  to  read  serious  stuff, 
I’d  recommend  you  put  this  down 
before  you  get  offended.  If  not,  you 
should  definitely  stick  around.  I 
think  you’ll  enjoy  what's  to  come! 
This  first  page  contains  the  Editor's 


You've  been  dropped  into  the 
heart  of  Canada’s  harshest  stu- 
dent wilderness,  the  University 
of  Toronto.  Were  here  to  show 
you  how  to  survive  and  even- 
tually make  your  way  back  to 
civilization  alive.... 

Hey  new  kids,  congrats  on 
choosing  the  right  school!  And 
hello  to  the  older  students, 
you  wily  vets  you.  Congrats  on 
managing  to  make  it  back  for 
another  year.  A warm  toast  to 
you  all. 

Now,  buckle  up  your  pants 
everyone,  because  it's  that  time 
again.  What  time  is  it?  Aww 
yeah,  it’s  freakin’  FIROSH 
WEEK  time,  that  magical,  won- 


crazed  musings,  letters  to  the  Editor 
and  our  masthead,  which  has  the 
name  of  every  person  who  contrib- 
uted to  the  issue.  It’s  the  only  place 
where  our  real  names  are  found, 
since  we  sign  articles  with  our  super 
cool  pseudonyms. 

The  middle  of  the  paper  con- 
tains the  centrespread:  a two-page, 
full-colour  feature  that’s  pretty  awe- 
some. You  should  check  it  out!  The 
last  page  has  our  100%  accurate 
horoscopes  and  the  newspaper’s  all- 
important  black  box.  Slightly  con- 
fused? Go  and  check  those  out  too! 
The  back  page,  as  you  may  have  no- 


derful,  (s)exciting  yearly  event 
where  thousands  of  innocent 
young  minds  arrive  at  our  hal- 
lowed institution  to  be  promptly 
defiled  by  a week  of  heinous 
shenanigans.  What  fun! 

The  Toike  loves  F!rosh  Week. 
In  fact,  we  love  it  so  much,  we 
called  this  issue  Frosh  vs.  Wild 
and  filled  it  with  the  best  tips  for 
surviving  U of  T that  we  could 
think  of.  If  you're  an  inquisitive 
first-year,  or  just  an  upper-year 
who  hasn’t  figured  this  shit  out 
yet,  you  need  this.  Even  if  you 
fail  terribly  at  life  and  end  up 
scrounging  the  Toronto  wilder- 
ness for  food,  take  solace  in  the 
fact  that  you  can  always  cook 


ticed,  is  mostly  black.  This  allows 
for  our  adored  tradition  of  Toiking, 
where  a cunning  individual  sneaks 
up  behind  an  unsuspecting  victim 
and  smears  black  ink  all  over  their 
face.  This  practice,  while  much 
loved  and  objectively  hilarious,  may 
get  you  punched  so  don’t  say  we 
didn’t  warn  you! 

Shit,  I'm  out  of  space.  I guess 
you’ll  have  to  discover  the  rest  of 
the  Toike’s  greatness  on  your  own. 
Flip  those  pages  and  get  cracking, 
flrosh! 


and  eat  Toikes  for  sustenance. 
In  fact,  they’ve  got  more  protein 
than  any  other  newspaper  on 
campus.  Suck  on  that  Varsity. 

Now,  without  further  ado,  I 
present  to  you  this  year’s  first 
issue  of  the  Toike  Oike.  Hope- 
fully it  sates  your  hunger  for  the 
hilarious,  your  carnal  craving 
for  the  comedic.  At  least  until 
next  month,  that  is. 

Evan  Boyce, 
Editor-in-Chief  1T2-1T3 


EDITORIAL 


Dear  Editor, 

Your  last  issue  had  way 
too  many  words  in  it, 
and  nowhere  near  enough 
pictures  of  boobs. 
Please  put  in  more  boobs 
next  time. 

- P. 

Dear  P., 

Duly  noted.  Please  send  a picture  of 
your  face  to  me  ASAP. 

Evan 

Dear  Editor, 

You  know,  it  always 
feels  wasteful  to  just 
lose  fluids.  Luckily, 
you  can  recycle  your 
pee. to  help  you  survive. 
Even  a little  bit  of  pee 
into  your  mouth  can  help 
take  the  edge  off  of  the 


thirst. 

- Anonymous  Tip 
Dear  Bear, 

Thanks  for  the  tip.  Please  never 
invite  me  to  your  cocktail  parties. 

Evan 

Dear  Editor, 

What' s going  on?  I haven' t 
been  seeing  any  of  your 
monthly  releases  at  all 
this  summer.  You're 
usually  so  consistent 
month  to  month.  Is 
there  something  you're 
not  telling  me? 

-Robert 

Dearest  Robbie, 

/ didn’t  want  it  to  come  to  this,  but 
I guess  / can)  hide  it  any  longer... 


The  tests  finally  came  back.  Turns 
out  I'm  four  months  pregnant,  and 
you  're  the  father.  Surprise! 

Evan 

Dear  Mr.  Boyce, 

We  regret  to  inform 
you  that  all  of  your 
previously  earned 

"passing  grades"  were 
issued  due  to  system 
error.  In  actuality,  you 
failed  everything  and  we 
don't  really  care.  Deal 
with  it. 

-Faculty  of  Applied 
Science  & Engineering 

Dear  F.AP.S.  & E, 

Are  you  kidding  me?  / paid  damn 
good  money  to  get  those  grades! 

...  Tuition  money,  of  course. 

Evan 


Send  your  own  letters  to  the  editor!  Email  toike  @skule.  ca  with  the  subject  "Dear  Editor’.’ 
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COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  anew  each  month  using  3 bottles  of  Cuervo, 
a Commodore  64  and  a pirated  copy  of  Microsoft  Paint.  Typically  our 
staff  meetings  devolve  into  testosterone-fueled  creative  arguments, 
resulting  in  a good  ol’  fashioned  mexican  standoff  followed  by  some 
self-destructive  competitive  drinking.  Once  everyone  achieves  a 
heaithy  BAC.  of  approximately  0.25%,  the  migrant  tequila  fairies 
stealthily  deposit  a hilly  completed  Toike  issue  onto  our  hard  drives. 

WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a multi-purpose  package  of  tools  and  supplies 
prepared  in  advance  in  order  to  aid  your  survival  in  the  event  of  extreme 
emergencies.  The  Toike  contains  enough  provisions  to  support  life  for 
weeks  at  a time,  and  will  often  accompany  individuals  and  their  camera 
crews  on  dangerous,  foolhardy  excursions  into  remote  locations  for  the 
purposes  of  entertainment.  During  the  Afghanistan  War,  the  Royal 
Canadian  Air  Force  used  Lockheed  C-130  Hercules  aircraft  to  perform 
precision  air  drops  of  Toike  to  troops  on  the  ground. 

DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra-feminist  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  reflect 
those  of  the  Engineering  Society  and  the  University  of  Toronto.  In  fact, 
they  even  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  NOT!  If  you  happen  to 
find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  tiy  to  sue 
us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  racially  diverse  lawyers  ready  to  bring 
tha  pain  and  give  out  mix  tapes.  Sucka  MC’s  ain’t  shit. 
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U of  T Converts  Convocation 
Hall  into  Gladiatorial  Arena 

Student  gladiator  battles  to  serve  as  new  process  for  course 
enrollment  and  final  exams  claim  excited  Faculty  members 


Pictured  Above:  The  new  Con  Hall  promises  to  liven  up  once-boring  lectures  and  convocation  ceremonies 


by  Russell  D.  Jimmies 

Toike  Oike  Field  Correspondent 

FRONT  CAMPUS,  U OFT - 

As  the  last  few  days  of 
April  ticked  by  and  yet 
another  exam  season 
came  to  a merciful  conclu- 
sion, U of  T administration 
could  be  seen  peering  down 
from  their  ivy-lined  windows 
with  glee  at  the  dejected  faces 
shambling  aimlessly  around 
campus.  Looking  like  empty 
shells  of  long-lost  youth- 
ful optimism,  most  students 
went  about  their  last  few  days 
on  campus  quite  predictably, 
avoiding  eye  contact,  sweep- 
ing out  unused  condoms  from 
under  dorm  room  beds,  and 
forgetting  about  low  G.P.A. 
scores  by  achieving  high 
B.A.C.  scores. 

However,  unbeknownst  to 
students  at  the  time,  the  ad- 
ministrative overlords  had  far 
greater  reasons  to  be  happy. 
Upon  completion  of  the  aca- 
demic term,  renovations  to 
the  university’s  iconic  domed 
rotunda  - Convocation  Hall  - 
began.  Exactly  why  the  reno- 
vation was  necessary  was  kept 
under  a strict  veil  of  secrecy. 
Until  now,  that  is. 

Thanks  to  some  impressive 
espionage  work,  the  Toike 
Oike  has  come  to  learn  that 
the  seemingly-innocent  “sum- 
mertime refurbishment”  was 
actually  undertaken  for  the 
sinister  purpose  of  converting 
Con  Hall  into  a vicious  gladi- 
atorial arena. 

‘They  took  out  the  lower 
seats  and  put  in  tons  of  sand, 
weapons,  armor  and  a fuckin’ 
bear  cage  at  one  end!”  one 


anonymous  source  relayed 
excitedly.  “And  what  did 
they  put  at  the  other  end?  A 
goddamned  tiger  pen!  Holy 
mother  of  Jupiter,  these  guys 
are  legitimately  in-fucking- 
sane!" 

“David  Naylor  practically 
had  an  orgasm  at  the  Board 
of  Governors  meeting  when 
they  approved  the  reno,”  our 
second  unnamed  source  in- 
formed us.  “He’s  declared 
himself  ist  Emperor  of  the 
University  ( Imperium  Toron- 
tonium),  and  has  demanded 
that  we  address  him  as  ‘Gaius 
Davidus  Naelor  Augustus’ 
from  now  on.” 

In  addition  to  the  unex- 
pected revival  of  autocratic 
governance,  the  University’s 
master  plan  for  use  of  the  new 


facility  also  came  to  light  this 
week.  Not  surprisingly,  said 
plan  happens  to  align  very 
well  with  U of  T’s  academic 
and  social  reputation. 

New  academic  policies 
will  force  students  to  partici- 
pate in  gladiator  battles  to  the 
death  instead  of  writing  final 
exams,  enrolling  in  courses 
on  ROSI,  or  even  arguing  with 
TA’s  over  grades,  as  part  of  a 
disturbingly  accurate  Roman 
interpretation  of  modern  U of 
T life. 

Interestingly,  when  asked, 
many  students  seemed  en- 
thralled by  the  idea  of  ex- 
changing brutal  public  mur- 
der for  a chance  at  luxuries 
like  unimpeded  course  selec- 
tions or  passing  exam  grades. 

“This  is  the  best  chance  at  a 
half-decent  G.P.A.  I'll  ever  get 
in  this  place!”  said  Life  Sci- 
ences student  Caesar  Fuen- 
tes.  “Sure,  it’s  pretty  likely 
that  I’m  going  to  get  tom 
limb  from  limb  and  utterly 
mutilated  in  front  of  a blood- 
thirsty crowd,  but  that’s  a fair 
trade  for  a chance  at  passing 
as  far  as  I’m  concerned.”  Mr. 
Fuentes  went  on  to  say,  “I 
heard  that  you  can  even  make 
Dean’s  List  if  you  manage  to 
kill  the  tiger  with  your  bare 
hands.  Fuck  yeah,  med  school 
here  I come!” 

Faculty  members  have 
also  been  quick  to  praise  the 
changes  in  educational  struc- 


ture. “Finally,  we  get  an  effi- 
cient system  for  dealing  with 
whiny-ass  students  and  their 
bitching  about  exams  or  en- 
rollment or  whatever,"  said 
industrial  engineering  profes- 
sor Allan  Michaels.  “Our  pre- 
vious techniques  were  too  nice 
on  students  anyway.  This  way 
we  can  watch  them  die  liter- 
ally, as  opposed  to  just  intel- 
lectually and  emotionally.” 

The  impact  that  the  Con 
Hall  renovation  will  have  on 
fall  semester  courses  and  con- 
vocation remains  unclear,  but 
a series  of  trial  lectures  run  by 
the  Department  of  Classical 
Studies  during  the  summer 
were  apparently  a resounding 
success.  One  senior  lecturer, 
who  remains  unnamed,  was 
reportedly  so  overcome  with 
passion  during  his  course  on 
Ancient  Roman  Sexuality, 
that  upon  noticing  a disinter- 
ested student  in  the  front  row, 
hurled  his  cane  and  screamed 
“ARE  YOU  NOT  ENTER- 
TAINED? IS  THIS  NOT  WHY 
YOU  ARE  HERE?”  at  the  sud- 
denly bewildered  individual. 

Disappointingly,  univer- 
sity administration  declined 
to  give  a comment  on  the 
matter,  using  the  excuse  that 
“the  Emperor  is  currently 
taking  care  of  business  on 
his  throne.”  When  we  asked 
which  throne  they  were  refer- 
ring to,  we  were  tellingly  in- 
structed to  “piss  off”. 


Pictured  Above:  Restricted  access  and  metal  scaffolding  merely  hint 
at  the  sinister  plan  unfolding  within. 

BEAR  GRYLLS 
f SURVIVAL  TIPS 


Tip  Toftonlo  Win  cannot  toe  bUtsied  -fejL  dp-inKing,  05  it  is  often  laden  With  tew 
fiitole  pollutants  lifc*  dihjdwgen  monoxide,  rf  you  see  daw  Windouds  on  the  hoiUZon, 
immediately  save  yout*-  pee  in  any  available  container.  This  Way  you'll  KnoW  exactly  WieW 
you?.  dfUnfcng  Wateti-  has  been. 


BEER -WINGS  •FOOL*  JAVA 
SPORTS -JUKEBOX -SPIRITS 
EVENTS -OPEN  STAGE -GAMES 


Facebooiceinsteinpub 
Twiner:  einbierhalle 

Serving  up  a good  time 
Every  time  since  9T6! 

Weekly  Events: 

Man  vs.  Martini 


Toonie  TUESDAY 
Open  Mike 


VijiKUiiTiVi 


Good  tunes,  good  variety, 
hilarious  host  and  free  stuff@9pm 

Thirsty  THURSDAY 

IPiicher  Special] 

B.U.R.P!  FRIDAY 

(Big  Ugly  Rockin’  Parly) 

Live  Music  SATURDAY 

The  best  acts  Irom  our  open  mike 
lake  the  stage  6 9pm 

Free  Pool  & Comedy 
SUNDAY 

Toronto's  funniest  people  take 
the  stage  @8pm! 

All  Day  Breakfast  and 
Canadian  Tire  Money  at 
par  every  weekend! 

Games  Room  with 
plasma 

(available  for  groups) 

Free  wireless  internet 

229  COLLEGE  STREET 
416/59-STEIN 
WWW.EIN-STEIN.CA 
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FROSI1  VS.  Wil  l)  FEATURE:  TIPS  1 (III  FIRST  YEARS 


How  To  Passive-Agressively  Destroy 
Your  Roommate’s  Self  Esteem 


A simple,  four-step  guide  to  achieving  happier  residence  living 


News 

Briefs 

Yellow  and  Purple  Still 
Hideous,  Engineers 
Still  Don’t  Give  a Fuck 


by  Shelley  B.  Tagloff 

Toike  Pike  Sociopathic  Sociologist 

If  you’re  one  of  the  thou- 
sands of  students  each 
year  who  lives  in  residence, 
chances  are  l in  3*  that  you  will 
have  a roommate.  When  you’re 
sharing  a 32-square  foot  cement 
cell  with  a pleasant-seeming 
wide-eyed  stranger,  setting  the 
relationship’s  tone  is  essential 
to  creating  a residential  rapport 


that  lasts  the  year. 

Having  a roommate  is  like 
having  a friend  of  a friend  con- 
stantly hanging  out  in  your  bed- 
room, regardless  of  what  you 
feel  like  doing  that  day,  and  who 
you  can’t  ask  to  leave.  Typical 
bedroom  activities  - reading, 
masturbating,  reading  while 
masturbating,  and  masturbat- 
ing while  pretending  to  read  - 
all  go  out  the  window  for  both 
you  and  your  roommate.  While 


they  may  be  content  to  accept 
those  personal  sacrifices,  it 
doesn’t  mean  that  you  have  to. 
If  you  want  to  preserve  your 
happiness  - and  your  happiness 
is  paramount  - you  must  train 
your  roommate  to  please  you 
while  changing  as  little  about 
yourself  as  possible. 

Luckily,  like  dogs,  people 
can  be  “broken”  with  the  right 
combination  of  negative  rein- 
forcement and  well-intentioned 


abuse.  While  not  as  rigorous  as 
crate-training  or  the  tried-and- 
true  choke  collar,  the  follow- 
ing steps  will  allow  you  to  craft 
a roommate  who  respects  and 
fears  you.  These  tips  work  best 
when  used  on  people  with  dig- 
nity, self-awareness,  and  shame. 
If  you  got  stuck  with  an  asshole 
roommate  who  is  already  using 
your  face  towel  as  toilet  paper, 
your  best  recourse  is  to  find  an- 
other place  to  live. 


’statistic  found  written  in  wads  of  bubble  gum  on  a table  in  the  New  College  Cafeteria. 


4H 

2.  Encourage  bad  decisions  through  negative  reinforcement. 

If  you  successfully  maintain  an  air  of  interest  in  their  life,  your  roommate  may  come  to  you  for  advice. 
This  is  the  perfect  chance  to  lower  their  sense  of  self-worth  through  what  pick-up  artists  call  “negging”. 
You  have  the  opportunity  to  see  them  at  their  least  glamorous,  so  a few  disparaging  comments  on  ap- 
pearance each  morning  will  go  a long  way.  By  withholding  your  approval,  you  can  encourage  your  room- 
mate to  make  decisions  which  will  sow  discontent  into  other  aspects  of  their  life.  Insist  that  they  cut 
holes  in  their  favourite  high-school  sweater  as  a sign  of  deference  to  the  university.  Tell  them  that  the 
only  sign  of  social  acceptance  at  university  is  invitation  to  fraternity  parties.  Advise  them  to  purchase 
^textbooks  at  the  most  expensive  store  you  can  find;  nothing  bruises  one’s  dignity  like  buyers’  remorse.  ^ 


4.  Do  not  help  with  anything. 

Or  rather,  help  in  way  which  confirms  their  suspicions  of  being  a complete  and  total  failure.  This 
works  best  if  both  of  you  are  in  the  same  program  and  dealing  with  the  same  workload.  If  your 
roommate  asks  a question  about  a problem  set,  answer  using  terms  and  methods  from  another 
course  to  confuse  them.  If  you  have  the  time,  create  your  own  language  for  answering  questions, 
and  assure  them  that  the  way  to  solve  question  3 is  to  “freechange  the  forcenut  variable  until  it 
has  reached  maximum  pullificantness”.  They  will  start  to  doubt  whether  they’ve  been  attending 
the  right  classes  and  whether  they’re  smart  enough  to  be  a Linguistics  major.  If  they  don’t  drop 
yout,  at  least  they'll  spend  a lot  more  time  in  the  library. 

If  you  follow  these  steps  correctly,  you'll  soon  have  your  roommate  nervously  tiptoeing  around  the  room,  avoiding  eye  contact,  and  mumbling 
incoherently  to  themself.  More  importantly,  they  will  frequently  find  reasons  to  sleep  over  at  a friend’s  house,  leaving  you  with  so  much  more  time 
for...  reading. 


Tip  4fc2-T0:  The  ulatK  v?eaf*£  native  to  ontatUo  ap-e  easily  intimidated  (t^eatwt^es.  i-f  jou 
meet  one,  the  uest  couple  of  action  is  to  covep-  ywpself  in  uafUje^ue  sauce  and  challenge 
it  to  a Wp^slling  match,  you'll  totally  scathe  the  shit  out  of  it. 


0H  Bear  grylls 

- SURVIVAL  TIPS 


3.  Get  up  their  ass,  metaphorically. 

The  room  is  already  cramped,  so  invading  your  roommate’s  personal  space  is  a logical  next  step. 
Start  by  frequently  displacing  them.  If  they’re  seated  on  their  bed,  cross  the  room  to  the  window, 
and  ask  them  to  “scoot  over”.  Cross  back  and  ask  them  to  move  again.  Find  reasons  to  move 
through  their  personal  space,  and  before  long,  your  roommate  should  be  conditioned  to  move  two 
feet  to  the  left  every  time  you  approach.  Once  you’re  sure  the  behavior  is  hard-wired,  shame  them 
by  approaching  to  borrow  a pen  and  laughing  when  they  instinctively  move  over. 

Speaking  of  which,  borrow  your  roommate’s  possessions  constantly  and  lose  them.  The  key  is  to 
borrow  items  which  cannot  reasonably  be  denied  to  you  without  your  roommate  looking  like  an 
asshole.  You  should  offer  to  replace  the  items,  but  take  care  to  do  so  with  a worse  version  of  the 
original  item.  It’s  important  that  the  replaced  item  - say,  a roll  of  paper  towel  - be  only  slightly 
worse  than  the  one  you  “lost",  so  that  your  roommate  would  feel  guilty  complaining,  but  still  must 
endure  the  inferior  absorbency  of  the  product  you  gave  them.  The  point  is  to  demonstrate  to  your 
roommate  that  your  room  is  not  a safe  place  for  them  or  their  possessions.  If  they’re  in  the  room, 
^they’re  in  your  way.  And  that’s  exactly  what  you  want  them  to  think. 


1.  Ensure  your  roommate  knows  that  YOU  ARE  ALWAYS  WATCHING. 

A little  interior  re-decoration  goes  a long  way  with  this  step.  Clear  all  sightlines  so  that  you  can  always  see 
your  roommate,  from  wherever  you  are  in  the  room.  Try  installing  various  mirrors  at  just  the  right  angles 
to  assert  your  eye  of  providence,  or  maybe  position  your  bed  in  a way  that  implies  you  stare  at  them  during 
the  night.  When  there  is  nowhere  to  hide,  they  will  understand  that  you  are  constantly  watching  and,  more 
importantly,  judging.  Keeping  your  roommate  constantly  vigilant  of  your  critical  stare  will  ensure  that  they 
associate  your  shared  quarters  not  with  comfort,  but  with  the  clammy-hands-on-your-neck  sensation  of  being 
watched.  If  they  seem  to  forget  that  you’re  there,  remind  them  with  frequent  queries  of  “What  are  you  doing?” 
and  when  they  respond,  answer  with  an  ambiguous  “Hmmm."  Are  you  impressed?  Are  you  disappointed? 
^They’ll  never  know, 


PARIS,  FRANCE  - The  Minis- 
try of  Fashion,  Style,  and  Haute 
Couture  in  Paris  has,  after  four 
months  of  research,  once  again 
concluded  that  purple  and  yel- 
low look  absolutely  terrible  to- 
gether. Conversely,  engineers  at 
the  University  of  Toronto  have, 
after  4 months  of  drinking,  con- 
cluded that  they  still  don’t  give  a 
fuck.  The  engineers  went  on  to 
elaborate  that  they  will  continue 
to  not  give  a fuck  all  the  way 
through  frosh  week,  and  that 
getting  wine-drunk  while  wear- 
ing coveralls  and  hardhats  is, 
“all  the  haute  couture  we  need.” 


BREAKING  NEWS: 
Student  Pulls  All- 
Nighter  Working  On 
30-Minute  Assignment 

BAHEN  CENTRE,  U OFT  - 
As  of  dawn  this  morning,  sec- 
ond-year computer  science  stu- 
dent Patrick  Zhu  has  earned 
a place  in  the  U of  T history 
books.  Faced  with  an  assign- 
ment described  by  his  profes- 
sor as  “requiring  30  minutes  of 
work,  tops,”  Patrick  managed 
to  complete  the  job  in  a re- 
cord-shattering 13  hours.  “I’m 
pretty  proud  of  myself,"  Patrick 
told  the  Toike.  “Apparently 
this  is  the  fastest  anyone  at  the 
university  has  ever  finished  a 
30-minute  assignment.”  U of  T 
Administration  seemed  equally 
impressed,  announcing  plans  to 
present  both  Zhu  and  Isis  prof 
with  awards  for  their  outstand- 
ing achievement. 


Curiosty  Rover  Reveals 
Mars  Is  Actually 
Elaborate  Soviet  Hoax 

THE  “RED”  PLANET  - Nearly 
every  United  States  intelli- 
gence and  scientific  agency  was 
thrown  for  a loop  today  when 
Curiosity,  NASA’s  state-of-the- 
art  Martian  rover,  concluded 
that  the  entire  planet  Mars  is 
nothing  more  than  “a  big  Soviet 
joke."  Scientists  are  still  unsure 
of  the  means  and  method  by 
which  the  former  communist 
state  was  able  to  execute  the 
ruse,  but  many  fear  that  it  likely 
indicates  the  Kremin’s  posses- 
sion of  time  travel  capabilities 
as  well  as  planetary  fabrication 
infrastructure.  Curiosity's  in- 
struments reportedly  noticed 
the  hoax  when  Mars’  frozen  po- 
lar regions  scored  a 99.98%  fla- 
vour match  with  Smirnoff  Ice. 
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FROSII  VS.  WILD  FEATURE:  TIPS  1<0R  FIRST  YEARS 


Alcoholics  Synonymous 

The  Flrosh’s  Guide  To  Aquiring  Legal  Booze 


by  Jake  Shelton 

| Toike  Oike  Staff  “Classy"  Drunk 


Welcome,  flrosh  and 
cursed  second-years. 
Many  students  enter 
university  at  that  special  age 
where  they  are  exposed  to  the 
imbibing  of  spirits,  but  can- 
not legally  perform  a stance 
themselves.  In  Ontario,  where 
hopefully  you  know  you  go  to 
school,  the  legal  drinking  age 
is  nineteen.  But  most  frosh  are 
eighteen,  or  even  seventeen. 
Where  the  heil  are  you  going  to 
get  your  alcohol  from?  How  are 
you  going  to  be  cool  at  univer- 
sity, and  make  cool  new  friends 
who  know  the  correct  ratio  of 
JeIi-0  to  bullets  in  Jell-0  shots? 
If  you  haven’t  an  older  friend,  a 
fake  ID,  or  a suave  beard,  then 
your  only  chance  to  be  cool  is 
by  purchasing  alcohol  through 
legal  means.  Hey,  did  you  know 
that  the  following  are  real,  to- 
tally legal*  ways  of  getting  your 
hands  on  some  sweet  hooch?** 

'Use  a (rusted friend  you  don  1 need 
"Ok.  don '(  actually  try  any  of  these.  Cel 
that  friend from  before  to  try  them  instead. 

l.  Rubbing  Alcohol 

“Come  on,”  you  say,  “of 
course  that’s  alcohol.  Who  are 
you  trying  to  kid?"  Hear  me  out, 
now.  Rubbing  alcohol  is  cheap 


and  easy  to  find  in  any  drugstore 
(but  not  the  kind  run  by  the  guy 
down  the  hall,  with  his  door  al- 
ways closed  and  tin  foil  covering 
the  windows).  It’s  usually  used 
topically,  but  unless  you’re  an 
amphibian,  you’re  going  to  have 
to  drink  it  like  everyone  normal. 
I suppose  you  could  huff  it,  but 
that  would  just  be  weird. 

Most  rubbing  alcohols  are 
denatured  or  isopropanol,  so 
you  may  die  if  you  drink  it  (go 
amphibians!).  Like  yourself, 
hobos  have  long  tried  to  gain 
alcohol  from  non-liquor  store 
based  businesses,  and  have  per- 
fected methods  of  extracting  the 
‘delicious’  from  the  poison,  like 
filtering  the  alcohol  through  a 
loaf  of  French  bread.  But  you 
obviously  aren’t  made  of  mon- 


ey, so  Wonderbread  should  do. 
Whole  grain  is  healthier,  right? 

2.  Vanilla  Extract 

So,  you  want  something 
a little  classier,  eh?  Did  you 
know  that  pure  vanilla  extract 
has  a minimum  content  of  35% 
alcohol  in  it?  Hell,  that’s  like  a 
strong  vanilla  liqueur!  You  can 
find  it  in  any  grocery  store,  so  go 
ahead,  take  a swig.  With  your 
new  classy  booze,  you  can  make 
classy  drinks,  like  vanilla  neat, 
vanilla  on  the  rocks,  and  Vanilla 
Ice. 

3.  Windshield  Washer 
Fluid 

Did  you  know  that  the  booze 
you  can’t  legally  buy  is  so  cheap 


■ 4l  . BUI 

7 get  drunk  off  this  shit  all  day,  every  day,  motherfuckers.  Ice,  ice  baby”. 


A silly  Flrosh  desperately  tries  to 
solve  his  sobriety  problem. 


that  we  wash  our  cars  with  it? 
Even  poor  people  can  afford  it 
for  their  1989  BMW’s.  Washer 
fluid's  active  fun  ingredient  is 
methanol.  It’s  like  meth  and 
ethanol  combined,  so  what 
could  go  wrong?  Windshield 
fluid  can  commonly  be  found 
on  windshields,  or  failing  that, 
inside  the  cars.  This  is  easier  to 
get  if  you  have  a car,  but  if  not, 
as  someone  under  19  you  are 
statistically  more  likely  to  break 
into  cars.  Now,  go  put  your 
high-school  education  to  good 
use. 

4.  In  conclusion... 

Now  that  you  know  how  to 
acquire  alcohol,  go  into  your 
new  world  of  university  a happy, 
bubbly  person  likely  to  make  a 
whole  load  of  new  friends.  Espe- 
cially everyone  you  meet  at  the 
hospital.  Tell  them  the  Toike 
sent  you  to  get  the  good  drugs! 


50  Shades  of  Toike 


The  newest,  steamiest  "newspaper  erotica”  on 
campus  earns  a soaking-wet  two  thumbs  up 


by  Richard  Cockbum 

Toike  Oike  Erotica  Connoisseur 


When  the  unparalleled 
mainstream  suc- 
cess of  E.L.  James’ 
erotic  novel  Fifty  Shades  of 
Grey  hit  earlier  this  year,  homy 
housewives  and  lonely,  female 
20-somethings  alike  fell  into  a 
lusty  swoon  over  the  fantasti- 
cal sexual  exploits  of  Christian 
Grey,  a mysterious  businessman 
with  a kinky  BDSM  fetish. 

Women  everywhere  went 
into  a frenzy  for  James’  legend- 
ary combination  of  fictional 
men,  painfully  childlike  prose, 
and  really  fucking  weird  sex. 
The  pinnacle  of  female  porn  had 
been  achieved. 

Until  now,  that  is.  Straight 
from  the  dankest  literary  under- 
belly of  the  University  of  Toron- 
to comes  Fifty  Shades  of  Toike, 
a “newspaper  erotica”  master- 
piece that’s  hotter  (off  the  press) 
and  more  spell-bindingly  well- 
written  than  that  other  stuff  you 
probably  regret  masturbating 


to!  And  now,  as  a special  Toike 
Oike  exclusive,  we’ve  released 
the  following  excerpts  for  your 
reading  pleasure.  Enjoy,  and 
please  use  the  paper  to  clean  up 
when  you’re  done.  It’s  very  rude 
to  just  make  a mess  and  leave. 

Excerpts  from  50 
Shades  of  Toike: 

My  mouth  fell  agape  when  I 
first  saw  the  size  of  his  mast- 
head. My  eyes  met  his,  and 
he  grinned  knowingly.  “ It’s  12 
point,  full  bold," he  growled. 

I shuddered  as  I saw  his  body 
laid  out  before  me.  ‘Your  para- 
graphs are  so  long,” I moaned. 
Smiling  deuilishly,  he  looked 
me  straight  in  the  eye.  “ Just  the 
perfect  size  for  your  text  box... " 


ly.  My  inner  goddess  screamed 
with  pleasure...” 

He  imported  an  image  file  at 
10  dpi  resolution.  7 can’t  see 
anything,  ” I whimpered.  Paus- 


ing for  a moment,  he  leaned  in 
and  whispered  quietly. 

“I  know." 

“Pull  your  justification  tighter," 
he  commanded  forcefully.  I 


“'What  are  you  doing?"  I 
moaned,  as  his  attention  moved 
to  my  lower  half. 

“I  think  it’s  time  to  insert  a foot- 
note," he  breathed  passionate- 

‘What?  Too  far,  eh?  Do  you  know  what  "full  bleed"  means?  It’s  totally  a legit  thing.  Go  look  at  the  centrcspread  (no.  the  newspaper’s  ccntrcspread,  you  homy  bastard).  Sec  how  the  ink  goes  across  the  middle  of  the  page?  Boom,  there's  yer  full  bleed.  Gee/. 


“/  am  going  to  put  these  inside  of  you. ..now,  turn  around,  bend  down 
and  grab  your  ankles. " 


winced  with  pleasure  at  the 
sensation. 

“I’m  fully  justified, " I told  him. 
“Good."  His  breath  quickened 
with  excitement.  “Now  it’s  time 
to  increase  the  indentation..." 

He  moved  the  margins  two 
inches  further,  pushing  me 
over  the  edge.  I screamed  with 
ecstasy  as  my  watermark  ex- 
ploded all  over  the  page... 

Noticing  the  disappointment  in 
my  face,  his  voice  became  soft. 

“ Don't  worry,"  he  assured  gen- 
tly into  my  ear.  “It  won’t  be  a 
semicolon  for  much  longer..." 

Going  back  and  forth,  his  con- 
stant switching  tortured  me 
pleasurably.  "I  can ’t  decide  be- 
tween Helvetica  and  Gill  Sans,” 
he  groaned. 


“ Let  me  look  at  your  center- 
spread,"  he  ordered,  peeling 
back  the  cover  page.  “Oh  my," 
he  remarked.  7 see  it's  at.,  full 
bleed"* 
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Roommate  Contract 

I,  fvour  name  here)  . being  of  sound  mind  and  slightly-less-sound  body,  agree  to  enter  into  the  institu- 
tion of  roommatery  with  (your  roommate’s  name  here)  . I hereby  agree  to  the  terms  of  the  institution 
as  outlined  below.  I swear  to  abide  by  these  terms  on  penalty  of  — (roommate  s name  here) — having  full 
license  to  destroy  one  item  of  my  personal  belongings  valued  at  no  less  than  S26.44  (amount  determined 
by  the  2012  market  price  of  dickish  acts). 

/ hereby  agree  to  the  following: 

1 . The  room  will,  on  occasion,  be  a place  for  studying.  The  presence  ol  Youtube,  Facebook. 

Reddit,  Imgur,  or  Craiglist  personals  in  either  of  the  roommates'  open  browsers  invalidates  the 
start  of  "study  time”,  and  the  non-offending  party  may  insist  that  the  offending  party  “shut  the 
hell  up  for  five  goddamn  minutes”  to  allow  studying  to  commence. 

2.  The  hours  of  2am  to  5am  are  not  a good  time  for  hosting  a dance  party,  auditioning  for 

“Stomp”,  or  popping  bubble  wrap. 

3.  The  collection  of  beer  bottles  as  a trophy  of  alcohol-consumption  prowess  will  halt  it  the  truit 
flies  begin  to  learn  our  language. 

4.  Neither  party  shall  act  as  the  other  party’s  “mommy”  in  relation  to  issues  ot  personal  hygiene 
until  such  time  as  the  biohazard  unit  threatens  to  intervene. 

5.  It's  all  fun  and  games  until  someone  loses  an  eye,  at  which  point  it's  still  fun  but  everyone  is 

half  blind.  n 

6.  Having  a tapeworm  does  not  count  as  a communal  pet,  and  I will  not  ask  my  roommate  to  walk 

or  clean  up  after  it. 

7.  All  visitors  of  the  opposite  sex  will  be  screened  for  worthiness  before  being  permitted  to  enter. 
Worthiness  will  be  conferred  only  through  unanimous  decision  or  secret  ballot. 

8.  If  1 can  see  your  nips,  1 have  tacit  permission  to  turn  up  the  thermostat. 

9.  Cockroaches  and  flies  will  be  killed  on  sight,  spiders  will  be  permitted  to  live,  and  any  rats  will 
be  kept  as  evil  minions. 

Further,  1 will  not: 

1 . Drink  of  my  roommate's  Coca-Cola  or  eat  of  my  roommate’s  Mars  bars,  whether  they  be  found 
in  the  communal  mini-fridge,  perched  on  the  air  conditioner,  or  lying  on  the  floor. 

2.  Allow  empty  pizza  boxes  to  be  stacked  more  than  knee  height  at  any  time. 

3.  Participate  in  dirty,  nasty  heavy  petting  with  my  significant  other  while  my  roommate  is  lying 
awake  in  his  or  her  bed  1 0 feet  away. 

4.  Make  eye  contact  with  my  roommate  while  participating  in  solo  dirty,  nasty  heavy  petting. 

5.  Pay  my  roommate's  fees  for  any  therapy  resultant  from  listening  to  me  and/or  my  significant 
other  participate  in  dirty,  nasty  heavy  petting. 

6.  Crush  anything  into  a fine  powder  and  snort  it  (no  exceptions). 

7.  Tell  freshmen  that  our  door  is  Platform  9 %,  the  secret  entrance  to  the  Hogwarts  Express. 


Signature  & Date 
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Waterloo  Students  Dissatisfied  by  Recent  Lack  of  RIM  Jobs 

Scarcity  of  available  openings  leaves  eager  students  feeling  “empty  and  disappointed” 


I by  Russell  D.  Jimmies 

| Toike  Pike  Financial  Analist 

WATERLOO,  ONTARIO  - 

Many  dejected  faces 
could  be  seen  around 
the  University  of  Wa- 
terloo campus  this  week,  as  the 
reality  of  softening  co-op  job 
prospects  began  to  hit  home 
with  students.  At  the  forefront 
of  this  local  employment  bust 
sits  Waterloo-based  Research 
in  Motion,  which  suffered  from 
major  revenue  shortfalls  during 
the  last  fiscal  quarter. 

Company  executives  recently 
announced  revamped  plans  to 
cut  costs,  starting  with  more 
restructuring  and  sweeping 
rounds  of  layoffs  across  the  or- 
ganization. In  short,  the  num- 
ber of  RIM  jobs  on  the  market 
— both  domestically  and  inter- 


nationally — will  be  fewer  than 
ever  before. 

Investors  were  understand- 
ably alarmed  by  the  prospect  of 
fewer  RIM  Jobs,  and  it  appears 
most  have  decided  to  jump  ship, 
fearing  the  technology  giant  just 
can’t  “put  out”  like  it  used  to. 

"This  whole  RIM  debacle  has 
left  a sour  taste  in  my  mouth," 
said  Hans  Finkter,  a Toron- 
to-based investment  analyst. 
"RIM  needs  to  tighten  up  their 
bottom  line  fast,  because  right 
now  they’re  literally  ‘circling  the 
drain.’" 

According  to  Mr.  Finkter’s 
predictions,  RIM’s  potential 
demise  also  comes  with  wider 
implications.  “If  RIM’s  stock 
falls  any  deeper  into  the  hole, 
it’s  sure  to  make  a huge  mess  all 
over  the  face  of  Canada’s  tech- 
nology economy,”  he  explained 


grimly. 

Faculty  at  the  University 
of  Waterloo  echoed  investors' 
fears,  with  esteemed  electri- 
cal engineering  professor  Sahib 
Bangia  noting  that  "having  a 
steady  supply  of  available  RIM 
Jobs  has  defined  the  character 
of  our  institution  and  our  stu- 
dents for  many,  many  years." 

Prof.  Bangia  also  fears  that 
students  won’t  be  able  to  ex- 
perience “the  true,  insider’s 
taste  and  feel  of  working  in  the 
high-tech  industry”  if  RIM  jobs 
continue  to  become  so  scarce. 
A student  at  the  back  of  the  lec- 
ture hall  looked  up  and  chuckled 
softly  to  himself  upon  hearing 
the  professor's  comments. 

With  outlook  from  investors 
and  university  faculty  members 
appearing  rather  grim,  we  de- 
cided to  dispatch  our  veteran 


“tongue-in-cheek”  reporting 
team  across  the  Waterloo  cam- 
pus, in  order  to  obtain  some 
first-hand  student  reactions  to 
the  situation. 

“It  sucks  man,"  said  second- 
year  accounting  student  James 
Chen.  “Getting  your  first  RIM 
job  is,  like,  the  single  proudest 
moment  of  your  life  when  you’re 
at  Waterloo.  My  roommate’s 
mom  even  drove  down  from 
Winnipeg  to  celebrate  when  he 
got  his.”  Tearing  up  slightly, 
James  continued,  “I  don’t  know 
what  MY  parents  will  do  when 
they  find  out  I couldn’t  score 
one...” 

First  year  software  engi- 
neering student  Mary  McPher- 
son shared  somewhat  different 
thoughts.  “The  first  recruitment 
brochure  I read  about  this  place 
talked  about  some  guy  who 


‘couldn’t  be  happier  with  his 
RIM  job  in  Waterloo’,  or  some 
bullshit  like  that,”  Mary  told 
the  Toike  Oike.  “Can  you  imag- 
ine my  disappointment  when  I 
got  here  and  found  out  that  he 
had  actually  been  talking  about 
Research  in  Motion  the  whole 
time?” 

Despite  all  the  doom  and 
gloom,  there  were  some  positive 
sentiments  to  be  heard.  The  up- 
coming release  of  the  BlackBer- 
ry  10  has  many  students  hoping 
that  the  Waterloo  campus  will 
return  to  the  RIM  Job  paradise 
that  it  once  was.  But  until  that 
day,  students  will  continue  to 
live  with  the  empty,  bitter  after- 
taste left  by  the  current  state  of 
affairs.  Is  there  a light  at  the  end 
of  this  dark,  unfamiliar  tunnel? 
For  the  sake  of  all  Waterloo  stu- 
dents, we  certainly  hope  so. 


Another  Wave  of  High  School 
Relationships  Face  Hilariously 
Predictable  Death  in  University 


by  G.R.  Beck 

Toike  Gike  Resident  Sexpert 


UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO  - 

The  autumn  season  has 
descended  upon  campus, 
and  with  it  comes  the  lat- 
est wave  of  humorously  pathetic 
attempts  by  Flrosh  to  keep  their 
“high  school  sweetheart”  rela- 
tionships alive.  Of  course,  as  is 
well-known  amongst  upper  year 
students,  these  attempts  will 
all  fail  tragicomically  as  both 
partners  struggle  to  resist  the 
endless  opportunities  for  easy, 
casual  sex,  a temptation  exacer- 
bated by  torrents  of  accessible 
alcohol  and  hailstorms  of  free 
condoms. 

“Just  as  beautiful  leaves 
change  colour,  fall  from  the 
trees  on  campus  and  die,  so  to 
will  high  school  relationships 
collapse  over  time  for  all  first- 
years  starry-eyed  enough  to  be- 
lieve that  it  can  continue  past 
grade  twelve,”  remarks  liberal 
arts  undergrad  of  six  years,  don 
at  St.  Hilda’s  residence,  and 
self-acclaimed  breakup  expert 
Ashley  Brown. 

“The  inevitability  of  high 
school  relationships  falling 
apart  in  university  is  surpassed 
only  by  the  eventual  heat-death 
of  the  universe,”  lectures  So- 
ciology and  Thermodynamics 
professor  Richard  Thompson  in 
his  extremely  specific  cross-dis- 
ciplinary course  HFK312  Heat- 
ing and  Cheating.  The  following 
is  an  excerpt  from  his  textbook, 
Burning  Out:  Entropy  and  End- 
ing It: 

“ When  a frosh  enters  univer- 


sity, he  or  she  cannot  avoid  be- 
ing overwhelmed  by  the  sheer 
number  of  sex-crazed  males 
and  females  throwing  them- 
selves at  him  or  her.  For  the 
first  time  their  life,  the  frosh 
has  also  been  given  a com- 
pletely unsupervised  room  to 
do  whatever  they  want  in,  and 
they  practically  have  to  wade 
through  hallways  of  free  con- 
doms to  get  anywhere. 

If  resisting  wasn’t  hard 
enough  already,  the frosh  is  also 
shit-faced  for  70%  of  all  hours, 
and  all  of  their  single  friends 
are  getting  laid  left,  right,  and 
centre.  Meanwhile,  their  signif- 
icant other  is  off  in  another  uni- 
versity, and  the  frosh  can't  help 
but  imagine  their  high  school 
sweetheart  getting  turned  on, 
throttled,  revved,  pounded  and 
ridden  harder  than  a '69  Dodge 
Charger .” 

Although  all  upper  year  un- 
dergrads have  become  quite 
familiar  with  this  annual  ritual, 
many  might  not  realize  that  this 
is  actually  U of  T’s  95th  year 
since  spotting  and  documenting 
the  trend. 

In  preparation  for  the  cen- 
tennial celebration  of  2017,  a 
committee  is  voting  on  which 
famous  scene  should  be  en- 
graved in  history  for  decades  to 
come  as  a statue  outside  Victo- 
ria College.  Currently,  leaders 
are  'Guy  Holding  Beer  Cup  Re- 
luctantly Explaining  To  Girl  He 
Is  Not  Available’,  ‘Girl  Having 
Second  Thoughts  While  Going 
Into  Club’,  ‘Awkwardly  Tedious 
Skype  Conversation’,  and  the 
crowd  favourite:  ‘Falling  Asleep 


Alone  To  Sounds  Of  Sex  In  The 
Next  Room’. 


Bear  grylls 

^ SURVIVAL  TIPS 

Tip  When  any  new  fiuends  as*  to  toom^oW  youH-  lectutce 

notes,  always  ta*e  the  time  to  thoPaughly  moisten  each  page  With 
saliva  of*-  ufUne.  This  allows  you  to  tacitly  tout  effectively  indicate 
you  ft-  oWnef-ship. 


An  Engineering  Student's 
Summer  Dream  Course! 


New,  Affordable  $690 
3.5-Month  Programs! 

race2000.com 
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Jingry  Protest  Mad  Libs! 

Do  you  fee/  socially/ Morally/ racially/ politically/ miscellaneously  outraged?  Do  you  wont  to  hold  a 
protest?  Why  not?  If  the  UTSU  and  those  crazy  Quebec  students  can  do  it,  then  you  can  too!  To 
help  start  you  out,  fill  in  the  blanks  in  the  template  to  create  your  own  anti-establishment  (unless 
it’s  pro-establishment,  but  who  are  you  kidding ?)  statement,  and  watch  others  flock  to  your  cause. 

We  have  come  together  because  of  our  common  (0 , (2 ) 

and  years  of  shed  (0 , with  the  belief  that  together  we  can 

create  a (0 whose  (0 is  greater  than  its  parts. 


We  are  all  striving  for  similar  (6) 
world  free  of  (2) , (8) 


00- 


of  (12X- 


of  (31 


■ phobia , and  especially  of  (13) 


We  are  working  for  a 
of  (10 , of 


The  heart  of  our  discontent  lies  with  (3-4) 
(3-5) the  core  of  our  (3-6) 


and  their  willingness  to 

. We  cannot  simply 

sit  idle  as  everything  we  (3-8) for  and  believe  in  is  (i<?) to 

(20) by  the  powers  that  be.  We  will  not  stand  for  being  treated 


- (3-7) 


like  (21)  class  citizens. 

Of  course,  we  believe  that  we  must  (22) for  the  preservation  of  honest 

discussion  and  debate.  We  trust  that  our  (23) is  strong  enough  and 

resilient  enough  to  (24) differences  of  opinion.  We  believe  that  if  we 


are  to  truly  build  a(n)  ( 25 ) 
(20 


world , it  will  take  one  tactic,  and  much 
It  is  this  that  allows  us  to  ( 21 ) when  we  disagree. 


We  understand  that  people  have  different  needs  regarding  (zn) 


While  one  person  has  the  right  to  be  on  the  streets  without  fear  of  harm 
from  another’s  actions,  another  person  may  need  to  know  that  if  they  are 

arrested,  they  will  be  (20 , regardless  of  what  the  state  may  allege 

they  have  done.  We  know  that  the  way  to  work  through  these  needs  is  to 
(20 each  other  with  (20 , and  strive  to  (20 each 


other  if  we  do  not  agree.  We  will  (20 the  state  and  its  work. 

We  will  (20 it  in  (20 (20 , in  scape-goating 

(20 , and  in  attacking  (58) . 


- Jake  Skelton 


eat  fresh. 


The  healthy  way  to  recharge 
during  "study  breaks"  that's 
just  across  the  street 


101  & 195  College  Street 
(416)  598-2226 


How  to  Play: 

3.  bodily  fluid 

13.  ethnic  group 
3-4.  organization  or 

22.  verb 

32.  verb 

Get  a friend  to  fill  in  the 

4.  collective  noun 

23.  noun 

33.  verb 

blanks  using  words  you 

5.  noun 

government 

24.  verb 

34.  verb 

come  up  with.  The  words 

6.  plural  noun 

IS.  verb 

25.  adjective 

35.  verb  (present 

need  to  fit  the  catego- 

7.  plural  noun 

3-6.  adjective 

2i>.  noun 

participle) 

ries  outlined  below.  Play- 

8.  plural  noun 

17.  ideoloqu 

27.  verb 

ing  while  drunk  is  optional. 

4.  favourite  food 

18.  verb 

28.  noun 

37.  noun 

1.  strong  emotion  #3- 

2.  strong  emotion  # 2 

IO.  abstract  noun 
3-3-.  smelly  object 
12.  noun 

14.  past-tense  verb 

20.  expletive  noun 

21.  numerical  rank 

24.  verb 

30.  verb 

31.  noun 

38.  pronoun 
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Mow  in  Te.cknicolour ! 


^ by  Jacob  Shustcrov 

A ^ 

Y Women 

w they  find 

They 

jr  1 always 

If  I out  how 

ff  1 call  me 

1^^  call  me 

much 

ly  ugly 

P*f  ugiy 

IITI  money  I 

and 

* l 

It,  L have... 

L L p°or 

Bear  grylls  survival  tips 

Tip  To  gain  Shelley  -fp-om  the  hap-SVi  Canadian  Win- 

ter-, Wftap  y>u^elf  in  the  discarded  cap/ass  oT  an  tngSci 
student,  oon't  WotM^,  then’ll  staM  to  pile  up  outside  the 
bahen  ientp-e  eafU^j  oaembefc  anjWaj. 


TOIKEOSCOPES 


« ya  * # tf  ® 


ARIES 

Your  hypersensitivity  and 
obsessive  compulsivity  will 
serve  you  well  later  in  life. 
Your  therapist  needs  a laugh 
too,  sometimes. 


TAURUS 

This  month,  you'll  discover 
that  your  great  eating  hab- 
its have  left  you  in  excellent 
cardiovascular  condition. 
Sadly,  you'll  also  discover 
that  none  of  those  habits 
prevented  cancer. 


GEMINI 

Using  sarcasm  to  mask  your 
own  insecurities  will  soon 
become  boring  to  you. 
Break  the  routine  by  using 
social  exclusion  and  promis- 
cuity instead. 


CANCER 

Don't  listen  to  any  criticism 
this  month.  Other  people 
will  only  get  in  the  way  of  all 
your  dangerous  and  irratio- 
nal decisions. 


LEO 

Face  your  fears  head  on 
this  month.  Being  afraid 
of  spiders  or  snakes  is  okay, 
but  your  crippling  phobia 
of  warm  bagels  is  a little  bit 
silly. 


VIRGO 

The  small  creatures  swimming 
around  at  the  bottom  of  your 
beer  glass  might  possibly  be 
sentient  but  it’s  more  likely 
that  they're  just  drunk. 


$ S&  S’  $ 


LIBRA 

hissing  your  loved  ones 
s fairly  normal  during  this 
ime  of  year.  If  it  gets  re- 
illy  bad,  equipping  a high- 
jowered  laser  scope  should 
help. 


SCORPIO 

Turns  out  your  mother's  re- 
cent Facebook  relationship 
status  change  to  "it's  com- 
plicated" will  have  trickle- 
down  effects  on  your  own 
social  life.  Mostly,  your  best 
friend  is  now  also  your  step- 
father. 


SAGITTARIUS 

Despite  your  questionable 
intake  of  dietary  fibre,  your 
moral  fibre  remains  stronger 
than  ever. 


CAPRICORN 

Be  spontaneous  and  don't 
hesitate  to  take  whatever 
you  want  You  did  pay  $20 
for  the  all-you-can  eat  buf- 
fet, after  all. 


AQUARIUS 

One  of  the  more  disgusting 
habits  you  have  will  sudden- 
ly become  socially  accept- 
able this  week.  Use  this  to 
your  full  advantage,  as  there 
might  not  be  another  good 
opportunity  for  you  to  actu- 
ally make  friends. 


PISCES 

The  colony  of  sea  monkeys 
you've  been  raising  since 
2002  will  discover  electricity 
this  week.  Tragically,  they 
won't  remember  that  they 
also  live  underwater. 


Want  to  join  the  Toike?  Read  this  Black  Box! 

Get  involved  with  your  friendly  neighbourhood  Toike  Oike!  Anyone  can  join.  It  doesnt  matter  what  year,  faculty,  discipline,  01 
college  you’re  a part  of;  if  you  can  read  this  then  you’re  good  enough  for  us. 

Are  you  fairly  hilarious?  Can  you  photoshop  like  a boss?  Can  you  draw  or  sketch?  Do  you  have  an  appreciation  for  humour?  Do  you  have 
writing  experience  and  want  to  try  your  hand  at  humour  writing?  Do  people  think  you  re  tunny  but  you  re  far  too  modest  to  evei  admit 
that  you’re  a funny  person?  Do  you  have  the  mad  English  skills  required  to  pick  out  our  typos  and  gramniai  tollies? 

If  you  answered  “yes”  to  ANY  of  the  above  questions,  we  could  definitely  use  a person  like  you! 

Head  over  to  www.toike.skule.ca/join  and  set  on  the  mailing  list! 

You'll  be  automatically  notified  of  any  and  all  upcoming  meeting  dates,  times,  and  locations. 


